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asts of Spleador and Woe

Says They Are Unlike
ratie Goapel of Chrint—
#olr Shams, Pretenstons and
Tempiations,

on, Mareh 16, Copyright, IW9.)
his discourse Dr. Tulmage, who
§ the mort of his life in citles,
practical leswons from hie own
tion; text, Proverbe 1:20:

*Wistom erleth without. Sbe uttereth

"’ et woler'ln the streeta”

‘r- 3

fe are all ready to listen to the
‘woltes of nature—the volees of ihe
. mountain, the voices of the sea, thie
of tho storm, the voleks of The
Am in some of the cothedrilein
]ll there i@ an organ ab either end

Gl the Bullding, and the one instrament

gs musically to the other, soln

ﬂm great cathedral of natura day re-
% to day, and night to night, acd
werito flower, and star to star in
ihe great harmonies of the universe,
l'ﬁelpﬂngtlme imun evangelist in blos:
wome preaching of God's love, uimd the
. winter W n prophet—white-bearded—
- denouhcing woe agalnst our sina. We
are all rendy to listen to the volees of
. mature. But how few of uslearn any-

. Ahing from the vaices of the noiry and

dusty strect. You go to your mech-
(anism, and to your work, and to your
erehandise, and you came back aguin
~—and often with how different a heart
¥ou pass through the streeii Are
. ghere no things for o to learn from
fhese pavements over which we pags?
Are there no tufte of truth growing up
Detween these cobblestones, beaten
with the feet of tall anil pain and pleas
ure, the slow tread of old age and the
quick step of childhood® Aye, there
pre grent harvests to be reaped, and
wow | thrust in {he sickle becauss the
harvest j& ripe. “Wisdom crieth with-
ouf. She uttereth ber volee in  the
#reets”

In the fired place, thestreet impresues
wue with the fact that this life s o
mene of toll and etruggle. By ten
o'tlock every day tle city s jarring
with wheels and shuffling with feet ani
‘humming with voices and covered with
the breath of smokestucks and a-rush
with traflickers, Onpee in awhile you
find a man going slong with folded
armsand with lefsurely step, sethough
he had nothing ta do, but, for the most
part, as you find men going down there
sireots on the way to business, there
o anxiety on their faces, ss though
they had some errand which muwi be

¢ executed nt the first possible moment.

You are jostled by those who have bar-
giine to make and notes to sell. Up
this ladder with a hod of bricks, out
of this bank with a roll of billg, on this
dray with a lond of goods, digging o
gellar, or shingling a ronf, or sboeing
a horee, or bulldiog a wall, or mendiog
a watch, or binding o book. Industry,
with her thovsand arms and thousand
eyen and thousand feet, goes on singing
Her song of work, work, work, while
ibe mille drum it and the steam
sehintles fife it. All this is not because
men love to toil. Some one remarked:
#Every man is a5 lazy os he can afford
to be” DBut it j& because necessity
. wwithstern brow and with uplifted whip
' “gtands over you, ready whenever you
relax ypur toil to make your shoulders
sting with the lash.

Can it be that passing up and down
thase sireets on your way to work and
business you do not learn uny thing of
1he wotld's toll and anxiety and strug-
Ee? Oh, how many drooping hearts,

oW many eyes' on the watch, how
mnny miles traveled, how many bur-
deos earried, how many losses suf-
fered, bow many botiles fought, how
many victories galied, how many ex-
asperations endured—what losses, what
hunger, what wretehedness, what pal-
for, what disease, what agony, what de-
spair! Sometimes I lmve stopped at
the corner of the street as the multi-
tudes went hither and yon, and it has

seened 1o be's great pantomime,and s
X looked upon it my heart broke. This
‘great tide of human life that goes
down the street is a rapid tossed and
turped aslde and doshed shead apd
@riven bdek—Ubenutiful in ite vonfusion
and confused in lts beauty. In the car-
peted alsler of the forest, in the wocde
from which the eternal shadow isnever
lifted, on the shore of the sen over
whose Iren coast tosses the tangled
foam sprinkling the crneked cliffawith
» baptiem of whirlwind and tempest,
is the best place to study God, bat in
the rushing, swarming. raviog strect
x the best place to study man.

Golng down 10 your place of business
and coniing home again I charge you
to look nbout—eee these signaof pover-
ty, of wretchedness, of hunger, of sin,
of bereavement—and as you go
through the streets and come back
through the streets, gather up in the
arms of your prayer all the sorrow, all
the losees, all the sufferigs, all the be-
weavements of those whoim you pass

" and present them In prayer before an
all sympathetic God, In the great day
of eternity there will be thousands of
persons with whom you in this world
never exchanged one word who will
rise upund eall vou blessed, and there
will be o thousand fingers pointed at
you In Heaven, saying: “That is the
man, thal'ls {he woman, who hélped
me when 1 was hungry and sick and
'tndering and lost and henrihrukm
That'ix the mag, that e the womay,”

And (he blesring will come down upon
you ‘he Christ shall say: *1 was hun-
gry, and ye fed me; 1 was naked, and
¥e clothed me; I was sick and in pris
on, agd ir visited me. Inasmuch asye
id it to Yheee poor waifs of the wtreet,
Fe did it to me.”

Again, the street Impresses me with
the faet that all classes and conditions
_af soclety muwt commingle. We some-
o times culture a wicked exclusiveness.,
Intellect dewplses ignorance. Refine-
muent will bave nothing to do with
boorishness Gloveshate the sunburned
 band, and the high forehend despises
~ the flat hexd, and the trim hedgerow
arill have nothing 1o do with the wiid

: m and Athens hates Na=-

areth. Thie ought not. so to be. The
jpmer wmitst come down from hls
ntq and belpmla our navi-

glittering conch Mdﬂuqm

\' .| the seavenger's cart, Fine robes run

against the peddler's pack. Robusy
health meets wan sfckness Hooesty
confronts fraud, Every claesof people
meets every other ciass, Impudence
and modesty, pride and humility, puri-
ty and bénstliness, frankness and
hypoerisy, meeting on the same bloek,
in the mmé street, in the same city,
Oh, that ks what Sclomon meaut when
be said: “The rich and the poor niget
together. The Lord ie the Maker of
them all.”

1 like this democratic prineiple of the
gospel of Jesus Christ which recog-
nizes the foct that we stand before God
on one and the same platform. Do not
tuke on any airs, whatever position you
have guined In soclety; you are noth-
Ing but man, born of the shme parent,
regenerated by the same Spirlt,
eleansed in the same blood, to lie down
in the same dust, to get up in'the same
rexurrections It is high time that we
all ackpowledge not only the Father-
hood of God, but the brotherhood of
man,

Aguain, the street lmpresses me with
the fuct that j1 is . very hard thing for
o man to keep his heart right and to
get 10 Henven. Infinite temptations
spring upon us from these places of
public eoneourse, Amid such afflu.
ence, how much temptation 10 covet-
ousness and to be discontented with
our humble lot] Amid o many oppor-
tunities for overreaching, what temp-
tation to extortion! Amid g0 ‘much
display, what temptation to vanity!
Amid so many saloons of strong drink,
what allurement to disstpation! In the
maelstromsand hell gates of the street,
how many make quick and eternal
shipwreek! ¥ a man-ol-war comes
back from a battle and Is towed into
the navy yard, we go down to look at
the splintered sparsand count the bul-
let holes nnd look with patriotic ad-
miration on the flag that floated in vlo-
tory from the musthead, But that man
is more of n curiogity who has goune
through 30 years of the sharpshooting
of business life and yet sails on, vietor
over the temptations of the street
Oh, how many have gone down under
the presgure, leaving nol so much as
the pateh of eanvas to tell where they
perished! They never had any peace,
Their dishonesties kept tolling in their
ears, If T had an ax and could wplit
open the heams of that fine house, per-
baps I wauld find in the very heart of
it @ skeleton. In his verg best wine
there is n smack of poor man’s sweat.
Oh, is it strange that when a man has
devoured widows' houses he is dis-
turbed with indigestion? All the forees
of nattire are against him. The floods
ure ready fo drown him and (he earth-
quake to swallow him and the fires to
consume him ond the lightuings to
umite Lim. Dut the children of God
are on every street, and in the day
when the erawns of Heaven are distrib-
uted some of the brightest of them will
be given to those men whao were faith-
ful 1o God and faithful ta the souls of
others amid the marts of business,
proving themselves the heroes of the
street. Mighty were their temptations,
mighty wns their deliverance, and
mighty sball be their triumph.

Again, the street impresses me with
the fact {hat life is full of pretension
and sham. What spbterfuge, what
double dealing, what {wo-facedness!
Do all peoplewho wisk you good morn-
ing really hope for you n hnppy day?
Do all people who shake hands love
ench oiber? Are ull those anxious
about your health who Inquire con-
cerning (1?7 Do all want.to see you who
ask you to call? Does all the world
know half as much as It pretends to
know? [Is there not many a wretched
stock of goods with a brilliant show
window? DPassing up and down tle
streels to your business and your
work, are you not impressed with the
fact that soclety is bhollow and that
there are subterfuges and pretensions?
Oh, how many there are who swagger
and strut and how few people who are
natural and walk! While fops simper
and foole chiickle and simpletons gig-
gle, how few people are natural and
nugh! The ecourtesan and the Jiber-
tine go down the street in- beautiful
apparel, while within the heart there
are voleanoes of puaesion consuming
thelr life away, I say these things not
to crente in you Ingredulity or misan-
Jhrapy, nor do I forget there are thou-
sands of people u great deal better than
they seew bt T do not think any man
is prepared for the confliet of this life
until he knows this particular peril.
Ebud comes pretending to pay his tax
to King Eglon, and while be stands in
front of the king stabs him through
with a dagger until the haft went in
after the blade. Judas Iscariot kisied
Christ.

Again, the street Impresses me with
the fuct that it is n great fleld for
Christlan charity. There are hunger
antl suffering and want and wretehed-
ness in the country, but these evils
chiefly eongregate in our great eitles,
On every street orime prowls and
drimkenness | staggern and shame
winks snd pauperism throsts out ite
hand pskidg for alms, Here want |s
most squalid and hunger is most lean.
A Christing man going along & street
in New York saw a poor lad, and he
stooped and said: “My boy, do you
know how to read and write? The
boy mude no answer. The man asked
the question twice and thrice: “Can
you read and write? and then the boy
answered with s tear plashing on the
back of his hand. He said, in defi-
ance: “No, sir; I ean’t read nor write
neither. God, sir, don't want me to
rend and write. Didn't He take nway
{ather so long ago I never remember to
have seen him, and haven't [ had to go
along the strcets to get something to
fetch home to eat for the folks, and
didn't 1, as woon as [ could earry o
basket, bave to go cut and pick wp cln-
ders and never have no schooling, sie?
God don't want me to read, slr. lean't
read nor write neither,” Ob, these
poor wanderers! They huve no chance.
Born in degradation, us they get up
from their hands and knees to walk,
they tuke their first siepon the road to
despair, Let us go forth jn the name
of the Lond Jesus Christ to resene
them. Let us ministers not be nfraid
of solllug our blick clothes while we
go down on that misslon, While we
are tying an elaborate koot in our
cravat or while we ure in the study
runﬂlng pff some period rhetorioally

Wul from denth
of alss. OB, |

horses' hoofs trample you into 't
mire, Beware lest the thousands of
the destitute of your city. in the last

"

great day, rise up and ourse your stu- r .

pidity sud your negleot,
work! Lift them up!

the gate, shivering in the eoid, Hewaid
to her;
there for (his cold day 7 “Oh," she re-
replied, “I am waiting—1 am waiting

for somebody to come und take cars’

of me.” “Why," sald the man, “what
makes you think anybody wiil eome
und take care of yon? “Oh.” she sald,
“my mother died lnst week, uud [ was
erylng very much, and she sald: ‘Don's
ery, dear, Though I am gone nnd your
father ks gone, the Lord will send mmes
body 1o take care of you.' My mother
never told s lie. She sald some one
woundd come and take oare of me, nod
am waiting for them to come.” Oh, yes,
they are waiting for you, Men who have
money, men who have Influence, men
of churcliés, men of great hearts, gather
them in, gather them in. It is not the
will of your Heavenly Father that one
of these little ones should perinh.

Lustly, the street Impressex me with
the faet that all the people are looking
forward. [ see expectancy written on
almost every face I meet, Where you
find athousand people walking strajght
on, you only find one man stopping and
lvoking back, The fact is, God made un
ull to look abead, becouse we are im-
mortal, In this trompof the mulitude
on the street I hear the tramp of a
great host mirehing and marching for
eternity, Beyond the office, the store,
the shop, the street, there is a world,
populous and tremendous. Through
God'e grace, may you rench that blessed
place. A great throng fills those
boulevards, and the streets are a-rush
with the chariotgof eonquerors. The
inhabitants go up and down, but they
never weep and they never foll. A river
flows through the elty, with rousnded
and Tuxurious banks, and the trees of
life, laden with everlasting fruitage,
bend thelr branches into the erystal.

No plumed hearse rattles over that
pavement, for they are never eick. With
immortal health glowing in every veln,
they knaw not how to die. Those towers
of strength, those palaces of beauty,
gleam In the light of a sun that never
sets. Ob, Heaven, beautiful Heaven!
Heaven, where our friends are! They
tuke no census in that clty. for it is in-
habited by “a multitude which no man
can number.” Rank above runk. Host
wbove host. Gallery above gallery
sweepingall around the heavens. Thou-
eands of thousauds, millions of mile
liops. Blessed are they who enter in
through the gate Into that city. Oh,
start for it to-day! Threugh the blood
of the great sacrifice of the Son of God
take wp your march to Heaven. “The
Spiritand ‘he bride say. Come, and who-
soover will let him come and take the
water of lfe freely,” Join this great
throng marching Heavenward. All the
doors of invitation are open. “And [
saw {welve gates, and the twelve gates
were twelve pearie.”

TOASTED HER GRANDCHILDREN

The Mowt Flendink Deed of an Aged
Negress dﬂlm
Arkansds.

News has jost renched Pine Bluff,
Ark., of the fendish and barbarous
deeds of an aged negress of Sheridan,
a town 25 miles west of Pine Bluff, in
Grant county. Severnl days since a
white man pussing the house of “Aunt
Martha,” this negress heard heartrenid-
ing cries within, nnd, stepping to the
door, witnessed a sight which made hin
blood run cold. There, suspended over
the flames, was Aunt Martha's four-year-
old grandelild, being, as the negress
termed it, “singed like » goose,” For
over 4 year the grandchildren of this
huwman flend have been dying at reg-
ular intervals of about five months,
about four of them having pasred away.
Sheridan people now recall the fach
that before the death of ench severe
burns would be noted upon its body,
and believe ¢ach ape has been a burnt
saerifice of Aunt Martha. The Sher-
Idun authorities will fully investigats
the affair.

HEAD OF A NUMEROUS FAMILY

John Chandlier Is Father, Grandin.
ther mnd Great-Grandfather
to 102 Persons,

To be the head of u family of 162 per-
sons is n record seldom fulling to the
lot of man. Bul stich is the case with
John Chaudier, who resides in Allen
county, Ky.

This gentleman is the father of 20
children, 21 of whom are now living
and bave families. These 21 children
have an nverage of five ehildren to each
family, thus making Mr. Chandler the
grandfather of 105 persons. Dut this
is not the full extent of his offspring,
for he has 35 great-grandehildren. So
It will be seen that Mr, Chandler stands
paterfamilins of 162—an schicvement
rarely equaled.

Mr. Chandler is s remarkable man
in several other respects. Although
73 yenrs of age, and residing in the hills
of Allen county, he reads current liter-
ature and keeps himself informed on
the leadiog topies of the day. He s an
expert rifle shot, and spends a great
deal of his time squirrel hunting.

Area of the Philippines.

The area of the Philippines, aceord-
ing-to the treasury monthly summary
for December, is 144,126 square miles,
This is equal to the combined area of
Xew York, Vermont, New Hampshire,
Malne, Massachusetts and Connectiont,
It Is very near the area of Arfzona or
of 1linols and fowa combined. The
population s given at 6,990,000,

An Armless Baby.

An armlesa child born to Mr. and
Mrs. Hermaa Miller, of Venedy, 111, is
attracting u great deal of attention
and Is the wonder of medical men as
well us other people. The sttending
physicinns say that the boy "s heslthy
and will survive. Besddes having ne
arms, the child has enly one-halfof s
tongue.

Want May 14 lmw J._

The Floyd Memorial

“My ehild, what do yon it €

Down 1o F

One cold winter's day, as & Christian :
man was golog along the Dattery ia |
New York, e saw a little girl sented st

i""" proverb, and by
erh, and by
'bnn for the
rd é Spain
ed agrinst

fullen her.
o llt method of
was at fanltand
nd cruelty which
panish ownership of
Madrid friends
ive them three cen-
r:dnniu that fol-
uth America, and
. Inasmuch an
mlo disfavor and
lbonld sy that
Bpain was

rgh Dinpatel.

- POTENTATE

Bart Who Wore the

y wu‘h of the
eat Order,

n lmimeu Inth w. C
C‘w&r man,” said Mr. J,
hrlﬂ. rio, “we once had

bmmzn l.rip to the

a week or g in a
n.‘tmn of which isn't

Ve pat up at the

na of the Anest and

wa i United States, and would
have enjoy fves if it halt t been for

Teadin ha
I::-lk‘ “l;

the elerie. " He was one of & breed that
has sinee ngeth heaven!—
& haughly, potentate, who eon-
sidered it Tis dignity to show the
slightest to any of the guests of
the howuse. , an all who knew him
will confirm, was s polished man of the
world, tatallyoateleds of money, never com-
pl.ininm med to punotilious
#ervice, against the majestic
ruler_of the n r several times and en-
dure& luu it'silence. At last he told
wietly fo seewre querters at another
hate -rhu:h 1 only lm gtm'l to do. I
repnrtedthlta gemerits hid been made,
and he went to settle our mecount.
“What i nur b Mr. King® he asked
sunvely. My nml hrn " snapped the
clerk, lndc Not toh gnre k‘ml lli:
amount oup out ol ethoo
‘[trange, he sid pensively, ‘but T have
been under the lmmmon .11 uiong lhat
YOUr name Wik 'Well, my namenin’t
King,' retorted cluk ‘and T don’t know
how you got that ides.” “Nor 1, maid Coup,
‘unless Jt wis becsuse you act so much like
=N, O. Democrat,

one.
HIS CONDITION.

He Was Jasi Flain Lany, Withonl
Any of Your Frills or Ur-
Bamenia,

“Howdy do, Mr. Jarlick? nlutr.d Dr,
ﬁhnshur, an Arkaneas physiclan, “How is
your tm. h i

“Are & lilh}'ucmn of merely
s34 fneml " peturned Mr. Jarlick, 2 moss-

Native,

conrse!”
lh-. Doe, I'm feclin’ kinder
pawier, 0 express it. Ain't  sick
enmh to m h bed, nor well & h to
like wark, Aiw't rich
nnrmuennia,gh
e

t

r.lr.rn big wiky for to %ﬂm
the Iatter. Tha simple fact of the case li
that I'm truthiul fo own up that 1"
lazy, wlthu! jany [rills or ommnw:u;

Ihin lagy, sn' houut enosgh to confess it

‘hut’s all jn the world is the matter with
me.'"'—

Walter in & Dilemma.

It was in one of the large downtown res
taurants that the short little woman and
her tall husband went Iodmmr one night,

“Will you have oysters?” axked the man,
flancing aver the bill of fare.

“Yes,” naid the short little woman, as she
tried in vain to touch her toes to the floor.

“And, Jo!ml I want a hassock.”

John nodded and, as ha handed hiz order
o the waiter he uui “Yes, and bring a
aamoc for the luliy

“One hassock ¥’ asked the waiter, with
wshat John 1hnu3hl more than ordinary in-
Lerest, an he nodded in the affirmative. Btill
the waiter did not go, but brushed the table
doth with a towel and rearranged the ar-
licles on it several times, while his face got
rery red,
ride und, speaking sotto vm said:
mister, 1 haven't here long, and 1
0t on to all these things. W fl the hd;
have the hamsock boiled or fried "' —Chicago
Chroniele,

For a Culinary Hesson.

“Ta,” maid little “":lla “why is a bad
wtor called & "ham

“Perhapa,” his father replied, “becanse
1w's w0 often served with egge. —Catholic
jtandard and Times.

The pen may be mightier than the sword;
sut It is always the pen that tells you so.—
Town Topics

A high-toned young man—The tenor
singer.—Christian Wor

It ia ensy, sure, It will vanish, Use St
Jacobs Onl for Neurlgia, It's done.

Frankness may ruin a man, but duphmr
gnn dn!mwn him~Chicsgo  Daily

———
The bell may be very musical, but it does
10t make the engine go.—Ram's Horo.
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KENT GOMBINATION

H}f‘. pleasant method and beneficial effects of the well-known remedy, Syror oF Fros, manuw

b} the California Fig Syrup Company, illustrate the

value of obtaining the liquid Inxative pruldplll-

of plants known to be medicinally laxative and presenting them in the furm most refreshing to the taste

and acceptable to the system,

It is the one perfect strengthening laxative,

CLEANSING THE SYSTEM EFFECTUALLY, DISPELLING
COLDS AND HEADACHES, PREVENTING FEVERS,
OVERCOMING HABITUAL CONSTIPATION PERMANENTLY.

Its perfect freedom from every objectiondble quality and substance, and its ncung on the hdne,v.

liver and bowels, gently yet promptly, without weakening or irritating them, make it the ideal laxative.
In the process of manwfacturing figs are used, as they are pleasant to the taste, but

THE MEDICINAL QUALITIES ARE OBTAINED FROM SENNA AND OTHER AROMATIC PLANTS.

by a method known to the California Fig Syrup Company only.

In order to get its beneficial effects; and

to avoid imitations, please remember the full name of the Companv printed on the front of every package.

Consumers of the choicest products of modern commerce purchase at'a
pay for cheap and worthless imitations,
the best of its class, an article must

bout the same price that others
To come into universal demand and to be everywhere considersd
be capable of satisfying the wants and tastes of the best informed

purchasers. The California Fig Syrup Company having met with the highest success in the manufaeture
and sale of its excellent liguid laxative remedy, Syrup or FiGs, it has become important to all to heve &

knowledge of the Company and its product. The California Fig Syrup
fifteen years ago, for the special purpose of manufacturing and selling a
more plensant to the taste and more beneficial in effect than
remedy, as & medicinal agent and of the Company’s efforts,

annually, and hy the high approval of most eminent physicians.

any other known,

Company was organized more thas
laxative remedy which would m
The great value of the
is attested by the sale of millions of w
As the true and genuine remedy

Syrup or Fi6s is manufactured by the California Fig Syrup Company only, the knowledge of that §
will assist in avoiding the worthless imitations manufactured by other parties.

(AUFORNA TG SYRUP &

°Ulsvmur—..*d 6P“FR c""""-‘0 New YORK, “*

For Sale by All Druggists ,

Seientifio Note,

“T see that distilled water s really poison=
ons,” said the majub. “That is what comes,
sah, of interfering wit th nature,”

“Hight, sah,"” assented the colonel. “Na-
tuah nevah intended the diatillery, uh'!o
be idling its time away on watah, sah,
Indisnapolis Journal.

Crescent Hotel, Enreka Springs, Ar-
kansns,

Opens February 23, In the Ozark Moun-
tains. Delightiul cilmate. Beautiful scenery.
Unequaled medicinal waters. Cheap ex-
mrsion rates. Through sleepers via Frisco
ine., Address J, 0. Plank, Manager, Room
H, Arcade, Century Rulldm , or Frisco
Ticket Office, No. 101 N ﬁmduu. 5t
Louis, Mo,

He doubles his trials who complaing of
them.—Watehmun.

Coughing Leads to Comsumption,

Knm{fu Balsam will stop the Congh at
once, (o to your druggist to-day and get a
sample bottle free. Large boltles 25 and &
cents, Go at ooce; delayn are dangerous.

Was a Poker Term,
“Du.'! mur rwh aunt leave you anything?

“W. rll wrll' 8o she wasn't evena
suntie to you, ¢h?’~Philadelphia
American.

Lane's Family Medicine,

Moves the bowels each day. Inorderto
be healthy this is necessary. Acts 'imtlyon
the liver and kidneys. Cures si .
aehe. Price 25 and 50c

bad Pl u:d the orator, “am an American of
the good old stock, rooted deep in thesoil—""
*“The only stock 1 ever heard of that rooted
deep in t!le woil,” said the farmer in  the
aulntn:t. “was hogs."—Indianapolis Jour-
nal.

Bee! Bad sprain is cured. Bt. JacobsOil's
magie worke

L

nony
North

A rheumatic affection ia never recipro-
cated.—Christian Work.

Often a man gels out of the rul enly to
get into the diteh.—~Town Topies.

There's

Only

One

Stand-

ard of

Quality in

Athletic Coods—
“Spalding.” Acceptno
substitute.

Haodsome Catalogue Free.
A . SPALDING & BROS
New York. Chi=ago. Denver.

Pnce 50¢ Per Bottle.

THE GRANT FARM FENCE

AR LOW A8

(6 GENTS PER llll

‘ﬂd Ko, § Onlvy. Wi
SEND FOR OUR 40 PAGE
lllustrated Catalogus, FREE [

SHOWING A FULL LINE OF FARM,
WH, snd LINE FENCOES,

MT.

AND %

AGENTS WANTED W EVERY

ORANT STEEL FENCE CO.,
WILLOUCHEY, OMIO.
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_THE SCHOOLS
Of Greater New York, Boston, and
many other places use Carter's Ink
uclu.li\tl);‘l:nd won't use any other,

t speaks well for

CARTER'S INK

gives yow food for thought.

Over Thirty Years
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“FORBID A FOOL A THINGC AND
THAT HE WILL DO.”
DON'T USE
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